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CHRISTINE HALL is eighteen years old, pretty face,
gentle ways, a gay wanner. WERNER VON GROTJAHN
is stiff in walking, dry, but not lacking in temperament;
twenty-six years old.]

[To CHRISTINE HALL.]

Don't I get a kiss, my lovely little daughter?
[CHRISTINE HALL kisses PAUL VON GROTJAHN.]

Where have you two come from?

Werner von Grotjahn. Straight from the airport. We've
been booking the seats.

Christine Hall The plane leaves at twelve and we'll be
in London at four. Won't be much time for the wedding
breakfast.

Werner von Grotjahn. Unless we ask your father to cut the
service down.

Paul von Grotjahn, Good idea. Don't like too much pow-
wow from the pulpit. Sorry, Friedrich, nothing personal.

Friedrich Hall Certainly, Paul, you never were much of
a hand at hearing other people talk. Now, if you will
excuse me a minute I'll tell Ida we're all here.

Paul von Grotjahn. Top much family, what?

[FRIEDRICH HALL goes.]
Didn't you drop into town on the way back?

Christine Hall Yes, we stopped at Waag's for coffee, the
last time we'll go there for years. Werner and I had a
bit of a quarrel.